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e | ANTICIPATION,

"Il fake tho orchard path,” she eatd,
U Bpeaking lowly, smillng slowly §
The brook waa dried within ita bed,
The hot knn flung a fame of red

A0w in the West, na forthi sho sped.

e . b ¥

Acxosa tho dried brook-conrse slis went,

t....Binglog lawly, smiling slowly &

“Hhie Kearcely gaw tho snn'that spent
tdflory, foroe in ewift descent—

‘Blie fiver saw xiie wheat was bent,

“Flie'gtagaca parohied, {hoe blossoms dried’s
. ‘Binging lowly, smillng alowly s [ |

Her|oyes amid tho dronght espled

A summer pleasance far and wide,

Wll]}gpaag and sweet violets pled,

sohdy L.

LR 4 Uy L1 DISAPPOINTMENT,
Bntgﬂrﬂ&wm] ?olug all I.!im way,

ng lowly, pacing slowly.

8hé know tho bont whol:gwﬂhulug Iny,
Bhio saw the blossoms dry decay,

- Bho missed the little brooklot's play,

-Abreezo hiad spring from ont tha Bouth,!
Bat, aighlng lowly, paging slowly,

Bl only-feit the burning dronght ;

Her oyes were hot, and parched her mouth

Yot sweet the wind blow from the Bouthl

And when the wind bronght welcome raln,
.. BHI slghing lowly, pacing alowly,

Bho nevor saw tho lifithy grain,
! Bat'only—a lone oréhard lane,
=¥ hero atie had walted all in vain!

PEARLS AND BLAOKBERRIES.

g 4o Ol TN ——

{¢ No," said Dr. Darling, slowly,\*no;
I can't believe the evidence of my own
sonses,” '« And as he onunociated the
words with impressive distinctness he
looked golemnly at Harry Olifford.

He might have found a worse-looking
individual 'to fix his regards upon than
this young M. D., who had taken his
firat senson in bones, muocles and human
anatemy, with the timmpentioa belong-
ing’ thereto, in the little office across
the hall, and wns just preparing to hang
up a -sﬁingla ef his pwn; for Harr
Olifford was tall and shapely, with red-
brown hair and a huge auburn mus-
tache, and merry eyes that lnughed like
springs of water in the sunshine,

Dr. Darling took off his speotacles,
folded them, nnd deliberately placed
thom in'their case, stili without taking
his"'eyes' from his neophyte. Harry
Olifford smiled ; but he looked n littlo
embarrassed, nothwithstanding.

¢ Bhe would have you in n minute, if

ou were to propose,” puraned Dr, Dar:
ing, droppiog great red-hot splashes of
sealing.wax over a sheet of blobting-
paper, and stamping them with his
monogram seal in an aimless sort of

WOY.:

““Yes; but I tell you, sir, I don’t
want to propose,” sald Harry, staring
at the intertwined 1. J. D.’s us if thoy
were the most interosting things in the
R TR S e e
t:want o ‘pretty girl for n

** Not that pretty girl in particular,
dootor." ;

4 Nor fifty thousand dollars?” added
the dooter, pronouncing the three mo-
mentous words in & manner that made
them sound very weighty indeed.

‘I would not object to the fitty thon-
sand dollars in itself, sir; but, ns a mere
appendage to Miss Bradbury—"

‘I beliave the bay ia crazy,” ejacu-
lated Dr, Darling. ** Wall, well, as the
Scotoh proverb has it, ‘n wilfn’ man
maun hae his way,’ and I shall inter-
f6¥8 no farther, By the way, Harry—"

* Yes, gix 2"

“* You are going to the city this after-
noon ?" :

#That is my present intention, sir,”

‘““ Stop at Depierre’s, will youn, and
leave Mrs. Darling's pearl broaoh to be
mended. I ought to have done it n
wdek ago, but a man can’t think of
everything,”

f* Certainly, doctor ;'
f?rd ,deposited the pearl broooch—an
old“fdshioned ornament of massive gold,
seb with tiny seed-penrls—in his waist-
ocoat pookaet.

. ‘“Rather a careless wav to earry
. jewelry, young man,” sril Dr, Darling,
elevating hir vyebrows.

_The morning sun was casting bright,
flickering threads of gold across the
kitohen floor ; the morning-glories and
Mudeira vines, trnined across the onse-
ment, stirred goftly in the mild July
air ; and Ursula Percy, Miss Darling’s
Drpi:an niece, was busy ‘‘doing up
blackberries.’

Fresh ng a rose, with haze] eyes, soft-
ened 'to intense blackness at times by
the shadaw of their long lashes, and
smilidg dearleb lips, she stood there—
her ealico dress concealed by the honse-
wifely apron of white dimity that was
tied round her waist, nud her black
ourls tucked remorselessly baok of hor
ears—looking demurely into the bub-
bling depths of the reserving kettle,
like a benutiful paroly on one of the
witches in!‘“Macbeth’;” while on the
whitely-sconred pinc-table boyond a
glittering tin vessel was uphenped with
the beautiful jet-black' fruit, ench sep-
arale berry flashing like the eye of an
oriental belle,

¢ Ursula "

The pretty young girl storted, very
nearly d’mppimf her skimmer into the
preservingikettle,

**How you startled mo, Harry.”

Harry advanced into tho 'kitchon,
with an admiring look at the bright
face flushed with a little blush and a
good deal of stove heat.

* You are nlways at worl, Uraula.,”

““I have got to work, Harry, to enrn
my own living,” Ursula Peroy answered,
with o slight uplifting of hor exquisite
black brows. “I am not an heiress
Jila"Miss Bradbury.”

«+ #0onformd Misd Rradbury 1" exelaim-
ed onr hero, “I hear nothing but Miss
Bradbury the whols time.”

‘‘Bhe is n very sweot voung lady,
Harry,” said Ursula, in mildly reproy-
ing aoccents,

. I daresgay; but—what a lot  of
blaekberrids yon have hero, to be sure,
Uranla,!

“Iorty quarts,” eaid Ureula, demnre-

and Harry Olif-

‘Iv 8
diligently away at the bu
| dron Saialt iy

80 much in winter.
fruit into his mouth,

Ursu'a,” d S
;" an isg Pe
bh

up,” added )
rather a olumsy e
Ursula did not answer. Hi

0 M,
Eo;::;]ift complinment.

*‘ Liet 'em burn, then ; who cares ?”
** But what do you want ?” she asked
impotently to esoape,

struggling : AN
: laugﬁng in spite ef the grave loo_i: sho

fain would have assumed.
“To seo your oyes, Ursula.”

shyness, -

ed, after o moment or two of silence,
broken only b
ing i)ql the io ing blackberries,

(1] 0.' .

“Tread yeal’

‘0, Harry, I dare not.
annt are so defermined
Miss Bradbury.”

“ And I am so determined not to mar-
r{ her, Isa manto be given away as
if he were a house and lot, or a bundle

Ursula—" SN

‘¢ Harry, they are burning ; T am sure
of it. I cansmell them. O,'do let go
of my hands I” ;

Harry Olifford deftly seized up the
big iron spoon, and stirred the boiling
depths v‘iﬁmrously.

“It's all your im.agin.n.tion, Ursula,”

‘No, it's not; and if they are the
lenst bit scorched they will be spoiled
for Aunt Darling.”

‘‘ But, Ursula—"

The creaking sound of an opening
door beyond. suddenly dissolved tho
teto-a-tate. Uranla almost pushod Har-
ry Olifford out of the kitohen.

“*Yon'll be on the E)inzm to-night
when they have goune to the coucert ?”
he persisted, asking through the erack
in the doo:, :

‘* Yes, yes, aonything— overythirg;
only go1” )

And Harry went, beginning to realize
that love-muking and preserving do not
assimilate, : ;

| Your pearl broooh, my dear? O, I
) _ 0 it _to Harry

g%

I dare gay it is done by this time?”
and Dr. Darling turnod expectantly to
onr }.lerlo. 5 H

**I—I'm very sorry,” began Harry ;
‘““but the brooch diinppaagrad in lt-ia
most unaccountable manner from m
vest pocket, I know I put it there—"

‘¢ Yoo,"” dryly interrupted the elder
gentleman, I remember seeing yon
pub it there, and yon nssured me at ‘the
time that you never lost enything, So
the broooh is gone, eh ?”

‘! Yes, sir, it is gone, But Mrs, Darl-
ing may rest assured,” Harry added,
with a glanee towards that lady, **that
I will replace it at the earliest oppor-
tunity.”

* Q, it is of no consequence at all "
sald Mrs, Darling, with a countenance
that said plainly, it is of the very great-
est consequence, ‘‘perhaps we ghall
find it somewhere in the house.” But
the days slipped by, one by one, and
the doom of the pearl brooch' remained
involved in the deepest mystery. Harr
Clifford bought another and presented
it to Mra. Darling with n little compli-
mentary speech, Mrs, Darling laughed
and pioned it into the folds of the
thread lace barb she wore at her throat.

‘‘ But it is 8o strange what ocan have
become of the other I” said Mrs, Darl-
ing.

It was in the month of September
that the old doctor and Mra. Darling
made up their minds to invite Miss
Bradbury to tea,

““We will have a pound eake and pre-
served blaskberries,” said Mrs, Darling,
who always looked at the material side
of things.

‘* And if Harry don’t come to terms
now, he never will,” added her husband,
who didn't,

‘““Get ont the best china, and the
chased silver ten servico, Ursula,” said
Mrs, Darling.

** And wear your pink French ealico,
child ; it's tho most becoming dress yon
have,” sai1 her uncle, with a loving
glanco nt the bright littla brunstte,

And Ursula Peroy obeyed both their
mandates.

““ Miss Bradbnry came—a handsome,
showy lady, with a smooth ‘‘sooiety”
manner that made Ursnla feel hersolf
very conntrified and common indeed,

‘“ Delicions preserves these !"” gaid

Miss Bradbury,

**Thoy aro of Ursnla’s making,” said

Mrs. Darling. And Harry Olifford

passed his plate for o second supply,

“I remember the day they were

hrowed, or baked, or whatever it is you
£, 0% ¥

enll it,” gaid he, with an aroh glanco at

Uranla,

Buddenly old Mr. Darling grow pur-

plo in the face, and began to cough vio-

lentlv, Every one started up,

‘“ Ho's swallowed the spoon!” cried

Migs Bradbury.

“0C! Ol ha pot the apoplexy!”

gerenmed Mrs, Darling, hystoricnlly.

‘“Unclo ! dearest unele!” piped up

poor little Ursuln, vaguely oatching at

o glass of water,

But Dr, Dnrfing recoverad without

any more disastrons symptoms,

"It ian't the spoon, anil I don’t come

of an apoplectic family,” said he,
‘“ But, upon my word, this is about the

ly. ‘“Aunt D.afliug'alwayn anjoja them
Harry put a honey-sweet globule cf
*“Blackberries are beautiful fruit,

skimmed
ling caul-

* Espeoially when yon ars a%hg i;hgtm];
Wi

arry walked
up to the range and took both her hands
in hia,

#¢ Harry, don't; the berries will burn,”

**Siie lifted the soft hazel orba to his
face, then withdrew them with sudden

#*Do yon know what answer I read
from those eyes, dearest?” he whispar-

the hissing and simmer-

Unole and
you shall marry

of old clothes, I should like to know?

Eiggaét'blﬁbkberry I ever came peril-
ous E‘nenr swallowing I  And'he, held
out his wife's pearl brooch boiled up in

|| the biackberries,

" There was a momentary silence
around the table ; and theu it was bro-
ken by Mrs, Darling—one of those
bl ‘old ladies’ who never see an
inch beyond their noges. |

* My gooinesa gracions1” said Mrs.
Darling ; ** how could it ever have come
into ‘the’ preserved blackberrios ?  I—
don't—see—" * | . -
*“But 1 do!” suid Dr. Darling, look-
ing provokingg knowing, ¢ Yes, 1 see
ngood'man;y ings now that I didn’t

/| see before.’ : : : -
And Harry, glancing™aoross the table |

at Ursula, was somowhat consoled to
perceive that her cheek was a shade

his own. :
- He followed the dootor into hia office
whea ¢hs evoning meal was concluded.

have lived through it were it not for
iies,  Darling's delightful obtuseness,
and Boﬂ:y Bradbury’s surface view of
the matter, S v

‘ Dootor,” he be, valiantly ; but
the old gentleman interrupted

‘¢ There's no need of any explanation,
my boy,” said he. “I know now wh

ou didn't want to marry Miss Brad-

ury. And I don't gay that I blame you
much ; onl% I came near choking to
death with Ursnla’s blackberry jam.”

And Dr. Darling 1aughed egain until,.
liad his spouse been present, she would
have thought a second attack of apo-
plexy among the inevitables.

**Little Ursuln!” he added, * who
would have thonghtit? Well, you shall
have my blessing.” : !

The pearls were all discolored, and
the gold of the old-fashioned brooch
tarnished with the alchemy of cooking ;
but Ursula keeps that old ornament
yet, more tenderly treasured than all
the modern knick-knnoks with which her
young husband loads her toilet-table,
And avery yoar, when she preserves her
blackberries, Dr, Darling comes to tea
and makes ponderous witticiams, pro-
tending tc search'in the crystal preserve
dish for n ** boiled brooch1”

But then jolly old gentlemen will
have their j kea,

Superannuated Dawdlers,

A Saoratoga correspondent writes :
‘“The old beaux at Baratoga are very
numerous at present. They come here
and dangle parasols and fans in return
for invitations to parties nnd Germans
during the winter, This ig easier than

00 1 t 1hals J

a terrible bore with the old beaux, who
like their cigar and newspaper and home
comforts of nn evening, and are not to
be coaxed out nnless there is a swell
affair with a wine augpar to repay them.
So here they are dangling fans and

3, | doing penance, and next winter they

will be invited again, because they were
‘so attentive at Saratoga.’ The old
beaux are growing a bit heavy in figure,
and show a few crow’s feet, but on the
whole get themselves up well, and, ns
they are acknowledged ‘society men,’
the young lndies are satisfied to have
them at their heels,

“ The old girls who are hawked about
from one watering-place to another are
also well represented this senson, These
‘young' Indies are expert in casting
die-a-wny glances, hanging their Lands
fin-fashion, and in all the gushing tricks
of maiden-hood, They are striving to
mnke the most of themselves with a
deadly effort, and are really very stylish
in their fine toilets, wihg eecalloped

Y | foreheads, hair parted on one side, and

bonnets ﬁinned on captivatingly. This
old stosk have been waiting in the
market for rich husbands, and counld
now be bought cheap.” ;

German Musical Invasion of France,

Batherland Edwards, in his recent
book on ‘The Germans in France,”
talls the following pleasant anecdote of
the armed propagation of the Wagner
idea : ““The morning after my arrival
in Rouen, I was awakened by L{m sound
of such music as under ordinary circum-
stances would never have been heard in
France. A sclection from ‘Liohengrin’
wns being played by the band of an
Last Prussinn regiment just in front of
the hotel. Here, then, -was conquest
symbolized in musio, Nothing but a
succossful invasion could have bronght
Richard Wagner to the native oily of
Boildieu; beneath whose statue the un-
familinl sounds were, at that moment,
being prodnoed, The sarcasm, however,
met with very little notice from the in-
unbitants, Street-boys, whose curiority
and love of novelty are stronger every-
where than their patriotism, held the
mueic-sheeta for their enemies; but the
adult passer-by paid no more attention
to the doubtful strains than did the or-
chestra dog that had dragged the big
drum after him, from somewhero near
Konigsburg, to the capitol of Nor-
mandy, and who now, likeadogthat}had
seen the world, lny down on the pave-
ment, and calmly slept without ounoce
disturbing tho gencral effuct of the
music by tho nnux}mubud rinforzando
of a snore, It was freozing hard, and
the brass instraments, pinched by the
cold, were torribly hoarse, What, how-
ever, wag the frost to Bast Prussians?—
ono of whom, when u shivering French-
man complained that the thermometer
marked ten degrees helow freezing-
point, is said to have replied : *“Ten de-
grecs? Why, in East Pruesia, at ten
degrees, it thawns,” "

—In Paris, natural flowers are much
worn at one side of the waist, and are
arranged in this wise: A small bon-
quet i8 placed in a tiny glass holder
containing a few drops of water, which
is then concealed in the folds of the

sash,

morao scarlet, if that were poaaibla,lthaq .

Uraula did not know how she ever wounld |

-elegant, t

‘1t must'be

(s b e Eade

: Thero are vl
athenia
'-‘_I?PI“*-'

ed.in the cente
0 80 —split e spada-
_thnl'wthe incantious

& Far
be it from.

| attempt an explanation
of these strénge ideps; but it 1s certain
that'they his¥a been entertained thirough
generation rgeneration of boys, and
no doubt s chin that ever sported a
““Imnckle d¥bseter,” a. ‘ pottery ” or a
¢ orystal,” that ever ‘“mumbied the
peg,” or plyed ffleap-frog,” ocan uc-
count for tim to tlie entire satisfaotion

of any imp#tial inquirer.

What realiy is Kumsliug to the. adult
mind is whilice the boys origina!‘ljy_ oh-
tained th barbarons methods of
¢ gounting for ‘‘ catcher,” * fox,”
or any of 8 pleasant juvenile games
requiring fléetness of foot and n secre-
tive disp on,  For inatance : a lot
of boys Lsgob together to play at
some  of ir_ games, " Ho will' go
through t rigamarole of words,
applying o8 word to each as he desig-
nates him' Jtap on the breast, and
the lnst on@so honored is ““it,” as they
call the ‘@ ** a8 thus—

s Ann,
cholas, John,
b Quavy,
_Bnglsh Navy,

. StioKllum, Stankulum, Duek!”

1080 are those who would like
sense there is.in all that,
mystery conneoted with
s words,. And algo in
I of counting ont:

i

cant than {baty
1

it bo , USD bho, same sny-
e methods in making their eleciion,
of “Who's it2” eto, The girls have
aleo n good many incomprehensible
chants and songs of their own. The
etarting point is, of course, ‘‘ring
around the rosy spot,” for it is an utter
imsosaibility for girls—that is, small
and resl girla—to play anything very
long that does not require a olapping
of hands and their circling abount with
some ontlandish chant, Their favorite
songis:
* (reon gravel,
Greon gravol,
How green the grass grows;
Andall the creation
Is nshamed to bo seen.
Dear Annio, dear Annie,
Your truo love is dead ;
He sont you a letter,
Bo turn back your head.”
Whereupon the dear Anuie in ques-
tion roverses her top-knot to the balance
of the circle and continnes to go round
in that position nntil tho dreadfal tid-

ings of tho decease of the true love of | I

‘* Dear Lizzie,” ‘“ Denr Louie,” eto., is
conveyed to them respectively, and
they, in torn, reverse themselves in
honor of the departed. When the
whole list of names in the circle is ox-
hausted, avd the bereaved objeots of so
much pure affection are in mourning
togrether, the game is playe ! over
again,

I there chance to be any youthfal
representatives of the male sex about
with whom the young Iadies are on
good terms, the chant is sometimes
varied thus, tho eircling prrformance
never ceasing for an instant :

Y Little Minnio Tun,

A sitting in the sun,

A wooeping and crying for a yonng man ;

Riwe, Minnie ; rise, Jiinnio,

Wipe away your tears ;

Liook to the East and look to tho Woat,

Aund look to tho one thatyou love the best.”

And Minnie immediately casts a lan-
guishing look upon some young shaver
tmmnpf the boys ; who, in response, a8
quickly nssumes a melancholy air,
breathes hard a couple of times, and
attempts a simultaneous display of all
his jowelry,

Duat this is getting off the main snb-
ject—boys. The lives of most of the
grentheroos, philosophersand statesmen
that have figured in the world’s history
have been written, the * self-mada”
men of the country Lave been run
through a Hon press goveral thonsnnd
times, and the future of promising

ouths thronghont the land has been
f;orosuopad somewhat oxtensively, Dut
who shall write up the youth of our
distingnished soldiors and statesmen,
and moneyed men? There are many
gontlemen of celebrity in this vicinity
whose juvinile experiences would pan
ont handsomely, but wo are afraid none
of them would be so frank and outapo-
ken on the subject ar Col. Richard Hol-
land, now of hnrrcdabnrg. Kentucky,
but a Cincinnatian * born aud " raised.”
The colonel admits having been tho
wickencst boy in Cincinnati.  Ho was n
Lock street boy, and fond of thoe cana).
Ho was algo fond of ginger eake, and on
ono oceasion abstracted the grocery
pnss-book from beneath the paterual
roof,;and obtained twelve sections of
that substantial and epioy ereature com-
fort for the honefit of his *‘crowd,”

7 o | \who ute it in a nelghboring
e

Lighls,
qout on

i '" !
= - on
| a1 avernge three times’a’ week’; %inhﬁd ;

o, wlthoga shoe, * It would be known that'

| last,

ke T SSiathan

RREE

‘Richard a
the hill| to ohi
taking the  wepon aparb aud

% |'his brother carried the 'harrel in one of
his 'trousers’ legs, 8o a8 to got it on¥

of the honse,

of nnseen, ged
the ramréd 15

. - Th i
tyi "'u-\du—igh' Sen
a A7 Wi
the gun until the brother tried to shoot
the ramrod ont one day, when 1t kicked
him ‘over, and knocked both’ ers
to a fall cock,’; Richard didn’t sae his
brather for over flve minutes, and [then
had:to carry him homse. There was
no more shooting of *“‘chippies.”

The most important transaotion of
that Earind of ‘the ‘colonel’s existenoce
was the clandestine carrying away and
pawning of the old gentleman’s watoh
—n venernble time-pieca which had been
lying 'unseen in a bureau-drawer for
over flve years. Riohard very reason-
ably theught the watch wes completel
forgotten by that time, and that he hnd
made a very judicions disposition of it
But the very next Sunday, as ill-luck
would have it, tho old gen{leman, on
dressing himself to go to a dinner-par-
ty, said to his good wife, * Waell, I
guess I'll wear my ‘watoh to-day,” and
fruitless search being made for the
chronometer, Richiard fled theé spot and
Elnycd ** hookey"” both from school and
ome for the next six weeks.

It hes been mentioned that the colo-
nol was fond of the canal. So he was,
and a jolly lot'of trouble it used to get
him into, too. He was going home
from ** gohool” one day with his shoes
in his hand, when it suddenly ocourred
to' him to make’ a boat of one of the
pedal coverings, and straight into the

lock it went. Then the other boys

commenced to ‘f waft” it ' to the other
end of tho lock by throwing stones,
eto,, at it, and the resnlt was that: the
ship went hopelessly dewn. ; Richard
trembled at the thonght of going home

sibrnant, and: al ‘stont

pit him,  Verious e

1 Were f_t’_t_i'nght' of and sugges
or ] L

Aorape, g '{:_th_e?were allfailores,  The'

handsome remnneration of two cents,
but Richard was astonished to learn
from the artiet that it conld not be done
in, that brief space of time, and partio-
ularly for that sum of money. 6 on-
ly thing romaining was to hook. a shoe
belonging to a mill-hand, which was
about five times as large as the other,
Tha disparity in size was discovered the
very first thing on his entering the
house ; the mill-hand eame, makmsi"u.
terrible fuss nbout the larceny of his
shoe. Richard was in disgrace again,
and had to flee once more to the moun-
tanins, And ‘‘slch,” ns Bairy Gamp
would say, “sich is boys.”—Cincinnati
Commercial,

Fast Horses.

The following table, showing the
time made by the celebrated flyers of
the country, 1s interesting :
Goldsmith Mald. ..., 5143 | Chicagn......o0sux s

2:106%{ | Draco Princo.....

Bleepy John,,,,
Clara G..ovvaavises

LNOY o i cirnarse
Judgoe Fallerton.
Flora Tomplo,
Ueorgoe Phlmer...
VT

] 2 H
Qamors , % g0, B, Yeow,... ..., 2:05
Mountain Boy......2:20%; | Ethan Allen,,,,

Ciazello, , . 221 N U e

Jay Gonld.......... 28
Georgoe Wilkes, ...
Ht, James,......
Sleopy Geor,
Lady Mand,
Boline......

Thomaa Jefferson,,2:20 3
J.J. Dradley......2:25

Col, Iussell,..
Derby

2:23¢ | Ben C

5
losalind ... 2:221 | Burprise, ... Iy
Huntresq,,., 2223 | Matt Smith,,,,, 2:20
Jennle..... 221 |Bea Foam H
Fiora Dotle,,.. 4ol |
Kilburn Jim., 23 |Grand Duchees,,,..2:30

Joo Brown,...
Wm. H, Allen,

Hotspur, ... ¢ | Ben Fiagler. .

Sensation ,., 5 | Morrissey, ..., 2:200
Jim Trving., Queen of the West, 2:2035
Billy Dar. ., ; |Hionest Datelman, 2:261

I, W. Genet.....
toyal John....
Graco Detran
Lucllle ...,

« 21203

Pocahontas.
15 (Beal Bkin....,,

More Facts About Chinch Bugs,

An extensive stock dealer informs the
8t. Lonis Rural World that in his re-
cent travels he has seen much of the
ravages of the chinch bug, and that the
following is the best way to destroy
them : When they first appear, as the
usnally do, on the side of the corn fleld,
and before they have entered it, out flve
or six rows of the corn and olear the
ground ; then plow a strip of land eight
or ton feet wide, leaving a deep dead
furraw, and the trap is complete., When
the bugs appronch the field, they will
pnss in under the corn placed across
the dead furrow, and preferring the
shade and moisture, remain thero until
the stalks become perfectly dry, when
they can be put through a process of
cremation thnt will prove effectual in
destroying them. Shonld they firat ap-
pear in the middle of a field of corn (as
it not unfrequently happens they do),
they oan be surronnded on the forego-
ing plan and destroyed in the same way.
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—An Towa ;. 1per rsports the follow-

/ing as the form of marringe’ in'a'town
in that state': ** Join your right handaij;
Do you want one another?” ,-(:?ﬂhex;,{

both answer, ‘._‘.Yes."& ““Well, then,'"'¥
have one another. on're man Aniin
wife.” TP e el

—A Vermont man has the following
posted in his fleld ; #If any mans or

Y |'womnns cows Or oxen gets intd: these

here oats, his or her tail will bo qut off,{
as the case may be. I am a Ohristian o
man and pay me taxes ; bit blagk & mdn ™
who lets hia critters run loose, seys (L2
—A lady who had/been:téaching [hep; Foy
little four-year-old the elements of . °
arithmetic was astounded at his running** "
in and pro otmdinﬁ the following prob-.l:i
lem: ‘* Mamma, n had three but-;
terflies and each butterfly had a bug in
its ear, how many butterflies would you'i'
have ?” I et i tlanne
—Remember that appearances are;;-,
often doceiving. Many a pale, thin a0
young lady will eat miore oome(i-'.beef‘-“"
than 'a’ carpenter.. Becausu! you findoci
her playing the piano in the parlor it i
no sign that her mother id not af the
corner grocery running in debt for ‘s is
peck of potatoes, 3 etdail {as
—The New York Mail denounces as o,
double-distilled fool, a young French-' '
men ' who, seeing’ the dead 'body!ef g &1
very beantiful woman displayed at the ..
Morgue, went and killed himself, firat  *
writing a letter, stating that ho had
0! ted the aot-in order to' Have his'iL
cédaver put/on the next slab to hers. .y
jpreas
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room reaches down 'for ‘our head, and’ "
suggesta that some one haslost a -Xofe< |
bn%gout. of his button hole, there will
be trouble.” i L
—A Walker street (Atlanta, Ga) ‘"
man has a goat for sale,  Whila he w.g; i
at!dinner recently, the gont c¢hewed up .
his new ‘panama hat, s box of cigars,
and his wife’s new bonnet, and'several/
fruit cans that were out. airing, pres |:°
paratory for duty., The goat is an ex-
peneive luxnry, and will sold cheap' '
on long credit. L )
—To despond is to be ungratefnl  be-,.
forehand. Be not loeking for evil,
Often thou drainest the gall of fedr '
while evil is passing by thy dwelling.
Verily evila may be oourted, may be. .
wooed, and may be won by distrost; for
the soil is ready for the seed, and ‘sus- !
Eioion hath coldlyput aside the helping. ...
and.— Tupper, :
—A writer in Les Mondes says that
he is enabled to materially reduce the
number of insects which Erey ngon the
flowers and fruits of h wwden, b
covering the inside of an old tab wi
liquid tar and at twilight putting a (i
lighted lantern within, leaving the
whole ount overnight. The bugs, at-
tracted by the light, nre caught and '
held fast by the tar. i

—Qrave city pastor to his fond wife—
My dear, Mrs. Wilson must be ex-

eriencing a change of heart, ' Bhe -
},ookocl 80 scrious during my last ser- ..
mon."” Fond wife—'*8ho, you goose,
why couldn't you see that her new Sun-
day hat has one artificial flower less -
than Mra, Brown's, who sita in the next
pew?” The pastor collapses and takes
refnge in an arm-chair, (eiiiain
—At his late fancy-dress ball tho
sumptuons Wales ‘““was dressed in a
light maroon velvet doublet and elori:
of sntin, embroidered in gold, trmik
hose, large buff boots and a black: fclé
hat, with a white feather, He wore al-
80 & wig of fair hair, which prevented
his easy recognition, and had his Btar
of the Garter on his breast, and $he,
badge hanging from o blue ribbon
round his neck.” _

—A commiesion appointed by the
Frenoh minister of public works, hav-
ing reported favorably upon the great
scﬁama for connccting England and
France by a sub-marine tunnel, French |
conl owners to the north of France aro,
beginning to disouss the probable effect,
of the work upon their trade, and are
afraid that the tunnel would greaily in-
orense the deliveries of English coal up-
on the northern French markets,

—A hater of tobacco asked an old ne-
gro woman, the fumes of whose pqﬁu
were annoying to him, if she thought
she wea a Ohristian, ** Yes, brudder,
I spect Iis.” *‘Do you believe in the
Bible?" ‘“Yes, brudder.” ‘' Do youn
know that there is a passage in the
Boriptures that declares that mnothing
unolean shall inherit the kingdom of
Heaven?" “Yes, I'vo heard of it.,”
‘“ Well, Obloe, you smoke, and you
cannot’ enter the kingdom of Heaven,
because thers ir nothing so unclean ns
the breath of a amoker, What do yon
say to that?” “ Why, I specta I leave

my breff hehind when I go dax,™




